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day to day until my poor father's patience was quite
exhausted). He then asked me whether I would be an
Attorney, there being still time enough left for me, if dili-
gent, to acquire a knowledge of that profession, adding that
he did not approve of having two sons in the same line of
business, but my misconduct had left him without alterna-
tive. I readily consented to become an Attorney, promising
the most indefatigable attention, a promise I certainly
meant to keep. It was thereupon determined thab I should
be instructed in the common acquirements of a gentleman,
for at Westminster nothing is taught but the classics.

My father, anxious to keep me as much as possible out of
temptation made enquiries as to where I might be likely to
receive the best education out of the Capital, and an
academy, then of considerable repute, at Streatham in
Surrey, five miles from London, was fixed upon. It was
kept by a widow lady of great respectability, a Mrs. Keighly,
the Reverend Mr. Jackson, a pious and very learned man,
officiating as Master. I went to Streatham in March
1764, and with the utmost zeal commenced Arithmetic,
Writing, French, Drawing, and Dancing. I also resumed
Latin and Greek, to the whole of which I bestowed un-
remitted attention for-five months, when I was taken very
ill with a fever, which soon shewed itself the forerunner of
small pox. It therefore became necessary, on account of
the other boys, to remove me, and my situation being
announced to my father by special messenger, he imme-
diately sent his coach with two trusty servants to convey
me home, and wrapped up in blankets I safely reached
St. Albans Street.

Whether this removal in the height of the fever tended
to increase the malignancy of the disease or not, I cannot
tell, but I had it very severely. Dr. Nugent, an able
physician, father in law of Mr. Edmund Burke, and a
very intimate friend of my family's, attended me with
unremitting kindness. I was equally fortunate in the
apothecary, Mr. Hernon, an eminent practitioner of Suffolk
Street. These two gentlemen at once pronounced the pock